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THE KATY— D!D SONG. 
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did, you know you did. AIl Ka--ty,dear, you know you did,at midnights silent liour, Steal 
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3 . 

The moon was in the sky, Kate, the stars were watching there, 

The gentle breath of summer night, was sporting in your hair; 

I listen’d to your words, Kate, though soft and low they fell, 

I heard them everyone, Kate, and if 1 would, could tell. 

4 . 

But never fear me, gentle one, nor waste a thought or tear, 

Lest I should whisper what 1 heard in any mortal ear. 

I only sport among the houghs, and like a spirit hid, 

I think on what I saw and heard, and laugh out/ c Katy did.” 

5 . 

I sit among the leaves here, when evening zephyrs sigh, 

And those that listen to my voice, I love to mystify, 

Inever tell them all I know, altho’ I’m often hid, 

1 laugh at curiosity, and chirrup ’ Katy did.” 

(1 • 

I would not make you blush, Kate, your innocence I know — 

! know your spotless purity is like the virgin snow. 

And yet you’d better not, Kate, altho’ you think you’re hid, 

Steal to m^gfyow’r by moonlight, as once you know you did. 
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